THE MAGNATES

He owed a debt of gratitude to the banker for the satisfactory profits
he had made on his block of Sonchelles shares.

The ceremony took place in the offices of the newspaper, late in the
afternoon, in the presence of the family and a small number of friends,
among wfeom were fimile Lartois and Alberic Canet, and the higher
officials of UEcho du Matin and of the Bank.

Anatole Rousseau was in a witty mood. Standing on the tips of his
.-toes so as to place the wide red ribbon round the giant's neck, he said:
"You're too tall, my dear fellow, much too tall. You don't climb to
honours; honours rise to you."

Then, amid an emotional silence, a representative of the Minister
for War bent down to pin his father's Gross on little Jean-Noel's
breast.

The child had instinctively stood to attention. It was the first time
he had felt that curious tingling at the back of the neck that is caused
at solemn moments by the converging glances of an audience.

On the exact "spot where he felt the tingling, a hand was placed.
Noel Schoudler put his wide palm behind his grandson's head. Stand-
ing thus, his dark eyes gazing thoughtfully downwards, he posed for
photographs amid the flashing of magnesium.

There were speeches. Champagne was handed round.

Jacqueline's absence was noticed. But Adrien Leroy's presence was
particularly commented on. He was the eldest of the Leroy brothers,
and everyone wondered what conclusion to draw from this evidence
of a reconciliation between the two rival banks.

Noel held a long conversation with his colleague in a window em-
brasure.

"Well," said Noel, "and so our dear Maublanc is still making an ass
of himself?"

"Alas!" Adrien Leroy replied. "But his greatest folly, the one I
can never forgive..."

"Don't let's talk any more of that, my dear fellow, don't let's mention
it again; it's over and done with. And I particularly want to make it
clear to you that I have no grudge against you personally. As far as
I am concerned, Maublanc is completely responsible ... Is it true that
Deauville has cost him a lot of money this season?"

Adrien Leroy nodded.

"You hate him, don't you?" he asked.

Noel placed his hand on Leroy's sleeve, saying: "My dear fellow,
j-po one ever injures me with impunity. It'll take time, but I shall kill
Maublanc ... legally."

Simon Lachaume was present with his Minister.

"I'm delighted to see you, Monsieur Lachaume," said the giant.
" My son had a great liking for you. He spoke of you in the highest
terms."